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t will petforme it to 

Meanetime this 

Touches me deeper 7 „,;hcr ofvs well* 

ria.l ^now.itpleafethneytnw^^^^ 

g/..Wellyourimpnfonmcnt^aUno 

I will deliuer you , or he foryou, 

Meane time haue Exit CU. 

St Go™ 

That 1 will ftiortly fend thy fou^ 

If Heauen will take the ,• JUflings. 

ButwhocomesheerethenewdeUuer^^^ J ^ 

Enter Lord H , , 

Jiaft.Goodi timeofday vnto : 

Gto. As much vnto my ' 

Welhyou are ? 

How hath your Lordlhipbrookt^^^^ aspdfoners muft : 

Haft- With patience (noble 

But I (hall li'ue my Lord to giue t _ 

: That were the caufe of my Clarence 

G/.. No doubt, no doubt, and loinau 

Forthey that were your ene^nyes , are his. 

And haue preuailed a^s muc on ^ mewed . 

/y^AMorepitty that the bgte mo _ 

-While Kites and Buzzards prey at Y 

G/o. Whatncwes abroad* , 

Oh he.hatfekept an ill ’ n perfon, 

And ouer much consumed his royah P 

Tis very gtieuous to be thought vp , 

What?is he in his bed ? 

' ?wi^^oiWe,andyi« ' 

He cannot hue I hope , an ^ ^ j- hcaucn i 
Till Geortre be packt with poft-horle i p to nc 
Tie in to wge his hatred more to Clarence, 



mr^ 

w;hlch lies well fteeld with weighty arguments, 

And ifl faile notin mydeepe intent, 

Clarerce hath not another day to hue: 

Which doneCod take King Edward to his mercy' 

And Jeaue the world forme to buffell in. 

For then ile marry youngelj daughter, - 

What though 1 kill her husband and herfather, 
Thercadieftw^ay to make the wench amends. 

Is to become her husband and herfather: 

The which will I not all fo much for lone. 

As for another fecret clofe intent, 

By marrying her which I muft reach vnto. 

But yet I run before my horfe to market ; 

ClaresiceMUints, Edward 

When they are gone,then muft I count my games* Exit i 
Enter Lady Anne, with the hearfe of Henry the Jixt* 

Z<?. Set downe,fet downe,your honourable Lord* 
Ifhonour may be (browded in a hearfe, 

Wbilft I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall of vertuous Laneaftey, 

Poore key-cold figure of a holy King, 

Pale afhes oftHehoUfeof X<*w4y?rr, 

Thou bloodJcfle remnant of thatroyall blood. 

Be it lawful! that I inuocate diy Ghoft, 

Tohearethe lamentations of poore Anne, 

Wife to thy Edward, to thy flanghtered Tonne, 
Stabdbythefelfefeme hands that made thefe holes 
Loe in thofe windowesthat let forth rhy life, 

I poure the helpeleflfe balme of my poore eyes,^ 

Curft be the hand that made the fatall Imlcs, 

Curft be the heart, that had the heart to do it. 

More direfull hap betide that bated wretch. 

That makes vs wretched by the death of thee: 

Then I can wifli to Adders .Spiders ,Toads, 

Or any creeping venomde thing that lines. 

If euerhehaue child, abortine be it, 

ProdiViousandvntimelybroughttolieht- 
Whole vgly and vi#iaturall afpedf 
May fright the hopefull mother at the view, ' 


